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alien Pope who had surrendered his freedom to barbarous
Prankish rulers of the West? Variations in ritual usage
might be formulated to justify the rejection of papal claims,
but these formulations did but mask a profounder difference
—an instinctive consciousness that a Mediterranean world
which had once been knit together by a bilingual culture
had split into two halves which could no longer understand
each other. The history of the centuries did but make the
chasm deeper: men might try to throw bridges across the
cleft—communion between the Churches might be restored,
even Cerularius in the eleventh century did not say the last
word, but the underlying 'otherness* remained until at last
all the king's horses and all the king's men were powerless
to dragoon the Orthodox world into union with the Latin
Church. That sense of'otherness* still persists to-day, and it
will be long before the Churches of the Orthodox rite accept
the dogma of the infallibility of a Western Pope.
And, above all, it must be repeated, Constantinople itself,
the imperial city (77 jSao-iAeuovo-a TrdAis), secure behind the
shelter of its fortifications, sustained the Empire alike in fair
and in foul weather. The city was the magnet which attracted
folk from every quarter to itself: to it were drawn ambassadors
and barbarian kings, traders and merchants, adventurers and
mercenaries ready to serve the Emperor for pay, bishops and
monks, scholars and theologians. In the early Middle Age
Constantinople was for Europe the city, since the ancient
capital of the West had declined, its pre-eminence now but a
memory, or at best a primacy of honour. Constantinople
had become what the Piraeus had been for an earlier Greek
world; to this incomparable market the foreigner came to
make his purchases and the Byzantine State levied its
customs on the goods as they left for Russia or the West.
Because the foreigner sought the market, New Rome, it
would seem, failed to develop her own mercantile marine,
and thus in later centuries the merchants of Venice or Genoa
could extort perilous privileges from the Empire's weakness.
Within the imperial palace a traditional diplomacy of
prestige and remote majesty filled with awe the simple minds
of barbarian rulers, even if it awoke the scorn of more
sophisticated envoys. It may well be that the Byzantines

